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Summary: 


Matthew and the rest of his group find a strange forgeable 
material called Soft Matter, and they have it forged into a 
ring. However, the ring does not do what they expect and 
antics ensue. (The name is inspired by the material Dark 
Matter, which only forges into cursed items) 


The Cursed Ring 


Matthew and his crew, the headstrong Tyrell, the quick- 
witted Karis, the young scholar Rief, the Ayuthay prince 
Amiti, the Morgal Beastman and Princess Sveta, the Champa 
prince Eoleo and the Third Eye wielder Himi, all landed on 
the coast of both Champa and the Champa Camp, the camp 
created as an escape from the Grave Eclipse, caused by the 
unwise activation of Luna Tower by the Sana prince, Ryu 
Kou. He had been returned to his home in Tonfon, alongside 
his sister, Hou Ju, from their former place of residence, an 
outpost out in the far north reaches, where they had lost 
Hou Zan, who died defeinding the prince and princess from 
the vile monsters of the Grave Eclipse. Matthew and his 
group had visited Champa and the Camp before, but 
revisited after recieving word of an odd salesman who had 
been in the Camp some days prior and left a gift for Matthew 
and his crew in the care of the item shop’s keeper. Upon 
arrival to the item shop, Matthew was gifted the item that 
had been left as a gift by someone, a forgeable material that 
he was informed was called “Soft Matter”, an apt title, as the 
material moved around like pudding or water, but seemed to 
grow a sturdy defense when knocked on. Amongst 
themselves, the group discussed what to do with the 
material. “We should take it to my great-grandma.” Eoleo 
offered up the initial idea, of taking it to Obaba. She may 
have been as ancient as they came, but she was a master 
when it came to forging materials. Some of the weapons and 
armor they were using had been forged by Obaba. So, they 
decided to brave the eclipse and head into Champa proper, 
and found Obaba in her usual spot, atop the high cliffs of 
Champa, bordered by two pots of water and seated on a soft 
cushion. She gave her usual spiel about how they had some 
forgeable materials, and they handed over the Soft Matter. 
“Never seen anything like this before, but i'll see what | can 


do with it.” She walked inside and to her forge to work. 
Matthew’s group returned a while later, and Obaba was back 
in her usual place, awaiting their return. “Here’s what was 
made. Take it with ya before you go.” The forged item was a 
ring, with a black gradient that faded into blue. It almost 
seemed to be color changing on its own. The name Obaba 
gave the ring was “Golem’s Ring.” The ring gave a ton of 
defense to the wearer, so Golem was an apt name, save for 
one part. The ring was equipped once the group was back on 
their ship, but Matthew failed to notice the ethereal red glow 
around the ring when he slid it onto his own finger, and he 
was subsequently cursed by the ring. He could not remove 
the ring from his finger, and his stomach burst out into a 
flurry of growls and groans, causing the blonde warrior to 
double over in pain. Karis rushed to his side along with 
Tyrell, who carried him down into the ship’s hold, while Eoleo 
set sail for the closest city not affected by the Grave Eclipse, 
Tonfon. 


They moored at Tonfon’s port, and went into the city, 
Matthew wailing about how hungry he was. They made it to 
the inn, which had a well equipped and staffed kitchen. 
Karis informed them of the situation, and they set to work 
right away, making a meal that could feed a small army. One 
by one, the dishes came out to Matthew, who devoured 
them like a man who hadn’t seen food for years. One by one, 
the dishes went back, licked clean of all food that could 
possibly have been on them. The 7 others of Matthew’s 
group watched as their friend and leader ate and ate, never 
seeming to be satisfied. He ate and ate and ate, body 
growing larger and larger. The other 7 watched him grow, his 
clothing and leather armor tearing itself asunder, causing 
his new flab to grow out and everyone watching him to 
blush a sharp red. Even the boys in the group. But Matthew 
continued to eat and eat, until the chair that had to hold his 
bulk gave away, and he just stopped eating. He set down an 


empty plate, and the ring came off of his finger, able to 
resize itself for fingers. Everyone tried to hide their fingers 
and not fall victim to the object’s whims, but Himi was the 
next to fall victim to the cursed ring. It flew onto her finger, 
and she started eating some of the food, and the cooks in 
the inn’s kitchen continued churning out food, now for Himi 
instead of Matthew. 


The young and conservatively dressed Himi was as taken 
with eating food like a woman starved as Matthew was, but 
the weight piled onto her frame a little slower, as she was 
younger than Matthew by a few years, but it came onto her 
small frame all the same. She grew out, becoming a fat blob, 
much like Matthew currently was. The remaining six skinny 
party members just watched in abject fear of who the ring 
would claim next. Himi was left like Matthew, huge fat 
everything and no clothes to cover any of it. Off came the 
ring, and the victim of choice this time was Rief. 


The water adept tried to pry the ring off of his finger, but it 
was no use. He succumbed to his hunger and just began 
feasting like there was nothing left in the world to do. So, 
Rlef did like those before him, eating himself into a state of 
immobility and fat. Still the kitchen churned out food and 
returned licked clean plates like clockwork. Rief was soon 
left naked and exposed, and Amiti was next to fall. He ate 
and ate, and even he was left fat and helpless. 


Karis and Sveta had a bit more luck dodging the ring, 
alongside Eoleo, but Tyrell didn’t. As such, he was the next 
adept under the curse. And what happened to him 
happened to those before him, growing out of his clothes at 
a rapid, breakneck pace and being left helpless and just 
purely fat. Whatever muscle any of the adepts had was 
buried under fat they had no hope of moving. Now, the ring 
targeted Eoleo, and the grizzled pirate was reduced to 


nothing more than a bloated and immobile version of 
himself. 


Karis and Sveta could only dodge the ring for so long, and 
Sveta was first to go. She had considered herself a proud 
beastman, as well as princess of Morgal. However, with the 
ravenous hunger brought out by the Golem’s Ring, she 
became nothing less than a machine that only existed to fill 
her growing gut. Seams ripped, tears formed, and soon the 
beastman was left exposed, and soon after, left immobilized 
by the ring. Finally, Karis was the last to fall. She ate and ate 
and ate, and was left just like the others, naked and 
exposed. 


Looking around, one could arrange the eight by a sort of size 
categorization. Matthew was the biggest, followed by Tyrell, 
Eoleo and then Rief, and then Sveta and then Karis and then 
Himi. Nobody was really saying much, just looking at each 
other with red faces. In a sort of size distribution, the Venus 
adepts both were a somewhat more balanced growth, an 
apple shape, the Mars adepts had sort of an inverted pear 
Shape, with very flabby arms and chest, with smaller, but 
still huge, legs and stomachs. The Mercury adepts had a 
somewhat more hourglass shape, with their stomachs being 
a less sizeable asset than the rest of them. The Jupiter 
adepts were regular pear shapes, with huge hips and rumps 
and thighs. Their other assets were not small by any 
standard, but they were smaller than their lower halves. Rief 
was able to catch the ring and look at it to the best of his 
ability with his now sausage like fingers and very flabby 
arms. “This inscription doesn’t say Golem’s Ring... it says 
Glutton’s Ring!” Everyone was shocked, and subsequently 
outraged that they had fallen for the trap of this Soft Matter. 


Then, Himi woke up. She felt herself all over, and she found 
herself at a normal size again. Her heart was racing, and she 


found that dream both prophetic and enjoyable at the same 
time. Much to both her shock and anticipation that Eoleo 
shouted from top deck about a letter from Champa. 


